Miss Barrows and Doctor Wirt
ing it for four solid hours. He reviewed for them the history
of currency from the earliest times to the present day and
showed how his plan was logically inescapable. The audience
began by being impressed but ended by being exhausted. Miss
Kneeland, who had been chafing to debate with him, was able
to interrupt him only once briefly when he spoke of his desire
to bring the country back to the conditions of 1926, by demand-
ing to know why he should want to 5 but he brushed her aside
and swept on. Miss Fleta Springer, who was ill upstairs, testifies
to having heard from her bedroom the interminable drone of
Doctor Wirt, and to the piteous complaints of the other ladies
when they occasionally got away for a moment.
Everybody wondered at Doctor Wirtj Mr. Coyle, after the
Doctor's departure, was congratulated on his fortunate equip-
ment as an expert in wind-resistance. Doctor Wirt told Miss
Barrows, when he saw her next day, that he was afraid he had
talked too much the night before. They continued to see each
other and remain friendly.
What happened then, however, was astounding. The presi-
dent of the Remington-Rand typewriting company read before
the Senate committee on the Stock Market Bill some statements
made by Doctor Wirt in the course of one of his currency leaflets
circulated by the Committee for the Nation. Doctor Wirt had,
he claimed, definite evidence that there was a Red plot on foot
at Washington: radicals concealed in the administration were
planning to shanghai the President and to impose a Commu-
nist dictatorship on the country.
The Democrats demanded that these charges be investigated
and summoned Doctor Wirt to Washington. A few days be-
fore he came, Doctor Wirt wrote Miss Barrows a letter:
al have hesitated to write you because I did not want to
inadvertently mix you up with the present controversy. How-
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